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WIT and HU MO UR: 
coNTAINING 
A moſt curious COI.LECTION of all that is 
Pleaſing, Comical, Droll, and 
Entertaining, Funny, Laughable, 
Exhibited to the Public by thoſe Sons of Mirth and curious 
Philoſophers, 


Doctors GRAHAM and KATTERFELTO; 
Thoſe Geniuſes of Dexterity and Magic, 
Sieurs ] ON AS and BRESLAW; 
That ingenious and enterpriſing Aerial Traveller, 


Monſieur BI AG GIN I, 


With a diverting Account of the Adventures and Recep- 
tion of the 


AIR BALLOON, 


To which is a |de«d, 
THE FEMALE QUAKER, PROPAGATION, and 
MATRIMONY, rec admired Pieces, 


WITH NEW TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS, 


R 


Printed by S. COLBERT, (at the Eſtabliſhed Circulating 
Library) No. 136, Capel-ſtreet, oppoſite Abbey-ſtreet. 
Where every NEW BOOK IS HIRED OUT. 
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Right Hon. Ann, Counteſs of 
Cork and Orrery, 


ä 


Conſiſtory Court of DOCTORS COMMONS, 
Upon a LI B E L, 


Charging her with committing the Crime of 
A 1 U 1 E R 4 


And violating her Marriage Vo w. 
A TRIAL of the moſt extraordinary Nature, 


The principal Witneſſes, &c. being 

Jchn Charles Newby, of the Hay Market Theatre, Mu- 
ſician; Elizabeth Croſs, Houſe-keeper to Lady Cork; 
Ann Newman, Lady's Woman to Lady Cork; Alexan- 
der Rice, Box-keeper to the Hay Market Theatre ; Na- 
thaniel Vick, Footman to Lady Cork ; the Rev. Dr. 
Eyre; John Colledge, Lord Cork's Gentleman; Suſan- 
nah Jones; Thomas Sutliff ; James Durham; Sophia 
Van Ryne, ſpinſter; Robert Brown ; Martha Brown; 
George Bulkley, Muſician, at the Hay Market Thea-— 
tre; William Jones; Thomas Gray; Elizabeth Brown: 
Ann Lambert, Servant to Lady Cork, &c. 


Taken in SHORT-YHAND, by a CL VILIAN. 
THE SECOND EDITION. 


Colbert has t/is Day publiſhed, EMMA; or the 
UxFoRTUNATE ATTACHMENT, 2 vols, By 
tie Author of the Hh. Price 6. Gd. neatly bound. 
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URING the time the Air Ballon was letting 
off in the Artillery Ground, a Frenchman 
attending among the reſt as a ſpeAator, conceiving 
that Les Angloiſes could not be ſo adroit at an in- 
vention that was claimed by his countrymen, and 
which had been exhibited with ſuch ſp'endor and 
applauſe at Paris; and in order to aſcertain the 
preciſe time, he pulled out a remarkable fine gold 
watch, which he held in his hands; this circum- 
ſtance being obſerved by one of our nimble fingered 
gentry, he artfully (when the Frenchman though. 
he had returned it into his fob) conveyed it away; 
the Balloon being let off, and Monſieur requiring 
to know how long it would be viſible, applied to 
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his watch, which to his great ſurprize, he found 
gone, O mon Dieu, ſays he, turning round, it is gone 
— gene roars out a good honeſt |: -ngliſhan, why 
you look the wrong way—Vay beggar me loſt my 
vatch—/oft your watch, continued the Engliſhman 
laughing, why there it goes up in the Air Bullaan | 


A country fellow, who was juſt come to Lon- 
don, gaping about in-every ſhop he came to, at 
laſt looked iato a lottery- ce, where ſceing only 
one man fitting at a deſk, he could not imagine 
what commodity was ſold there; but calling tothe 
clerk, Pray Sir, ſaid he, what do you ſell here, 
hoggerheads, cried theother, Doym? anſwered the 
countryman, Egad then ymi've a ſpecial trade, fer J 
fee yeu have but one left. 


Three or four roguiſh ſcholars walking out one 
day from the Unive rhity of Oxford, efpyed 2 noor 
fellow near Abingdon, aſleep in a ditch, with an 
als by him laden with carthen ware, holdin 
the bridle in his hand, ſays one of the ſcholars: to 
the reſt, If you will aſſiſt me, 1'l help you to a lit- 
tle money, for you know we are bare at preſent, 
No doubt of it, they were not long conlenting : 
Why then, ſaid he, we'llgo and ſel] this old fel- 
low's aſs at Abingdon ; for you know the fair is ta- 
morrow, and we {hall meet with chapmen 
enough ; therefore, do you take the panniers of, 
and put them upon my back, and thai bridle Ver 
my head, and then lead the aſs to market, and 
then let me alone with the old man. This being 
done accordingly, in a little time after the poor 
man awaking, was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to ſee his aſs 
thus metamorphoſed: Ohl for God's ſake, ſaid 
the ſcholar, take this bridle out of my hath. and 
this load from my back, Zoons, how came you 


here, 
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here, replied the old man? W hy, ſaid he, my 
father, who is a necromancer, upon an idle thing 
J did to diſoblige tum, transformed me into an 
aſs; but now his heart has relented, and l am 
come to my own fhape again, ] beg vou will let 
me go home and thank him. By all means, faid 
the crockery merchant, I do not defire to have 
any thing to do with conjuration ; and fo tet the 
ſcholar at liberty, who went immediately to his 
comrades, that by this time were making merry 
with the money they had fold the aſs for: But the 
old fellow was forced to go the next day to ſeek 
for a new one in the fair, and after having looked 
on ſ-veral, his own was ſhewn him tor a very 
good one: On! of 1 ſaid he, what | rave he and 
his father quarrel/ed again already? No, na, I'll 
have nat ing to ſay to um. | 


A gentleman heing at dinner at a friend's houſe, 
the firſt thing that came upon the table was a diſh 
of whitings, and one being ou his plate, he faand 
it fink fo much that he could not eat a bit of it; 
but he laid his mouth down to the fiſh, as if he 
was whiſpering to it, and then took up the plate, 
and put it to his own ear. The gentleman, at 
whoſe table he was, enquiring into the meaning, 
he told him, That he had a brother loſt at fea 
about a fortnight ago, and he was aſking that fiſh 
it he knew any thiag of him; and chat anſwer 
made he, ſaid the gentleman. He? toad me, re- 
plied the other, that he cou'd give nn account of him, 
for he had not been at ſea theſe three weeks. 

N. B. I would not have any of my readers ap- 
ply this ſtory, as an untortunate gentleman did 


once, who the next day after he had firſt heard 


it, was whiſpering to a ſtinking rump of beef, at a 
friend's houſe. 
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Michael Angelo, in his picture of the Laſt 
Judgment, in the Pope's chape!, painted among 
the Fizures in hell, that of acertain Cardinal, who 
was bis enemy, fo like, that every body knew it 
at firſt fight : Whereupon the Cardinal complain- 
ing to Pope Clement the VIIth. of the affront, and 
deſiring it might be defaced : You kn:xww very well, 
ſaid the Pope, I have power to deliver a foul out of 
Purgatory, but not out of hell. 


Two gentlemen diſputing about religion in Bat- 
ſon's coffee-houſe, ſaid one of them, I wonder, 
Sir, you ſhould talk of religion, when I'll hold you 
five guineas you can't ſay the Lord's Prayer; Done, 
faid the other, and Johnny Wilkes here ſhall hold 
ſtakes. The money being depoſited, the gentle- 
man began with, [believe in God, and fo went cle- 
verly through the Creed: Well, ſaid the other, 


Town I have loſt; I did not think he could hav? done it, 


An Engliſh lawyer of the Temple, having oc- 
caſion to go to dinner, left the directions in his 
ke -hole. Gone to the Elephant and Caſtle, where 
you ſba find me; and if you can't read this, carry it 


to the flationzr's, and hz ſhall read it for you, 


A punſter was deſired one night in company, 
by a gentleman, to make a pun extempore. Upon 
what ſubject? ſaid he, The hing, anſwered the 
other. Oh, Sir, ſaid he, the king is no ſubject. 


Jemmy Johnſon being aſked what wine he 
chiefly chuſed for his own drinking, anſwered, 
that of cther people's, 


A traveller coming into the kitchen of an inn, 


in a very cold night, ſtood ſo cloſe to the fire . 
| e 
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he burnt his boots. An arch rogue, who fat in 
the chimney-corner, cried out to him, Sir, Sir, 
you'll burn your ſpurs preſently. My boots you mean, 
I ſuppoſe, ſaid the gentleman. No, Sir, replied the 
other, they are burnt already. | 


Two country attornies overtaking a waggoner 
on the road, and thinking to break a joke upon 
him, aſk'd him, Why his fore horſe was fo fat and 
the reſt ſo lean ? The waggoner knowing them to 
be limbs of the law, anſwer'd them, That his fore 


horſe was his lawyer, and the reſt were his clients. 


At a cauſe tried at the King's Bench bar, a wit- 
neſs was produced who had a very red noſe, and 
one of the counſel, a good impudent fellow, being 
de ſirous to put him out of countenance, called to 
to him, aſter he was ſworn, Well, let's hear what 
you have to ſay with your copper noſe ; Why Sir, 
ſaid he, by the Oath I have taken, I would not change 
my copper noſe for your brazen face, 


A living of 500l. per annum, falling in the gift 
of the late lord chancellor T—b—:t, Sir R 
W recommended one of his friends as very 
deſerving of the benefice, whom his lordſhip ap- 
proved of, In the interim, the curate, who had 
ſerved the laſt incumbent many years for poor 30l. 


per annum, came up with a petition, ſigned by ma- 


ny cf the inhabitants, teſtifying his good behavi- 
our, ſetting forth that he had a wife and ſeven 
children to maintain, and begging his lordſhip 
would ſtand his friend, that he might be continu- 
ed in his curacy: and, in conſideration of his large 
family, if he could prevail with the next incumbent 

to 
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to add 101, a year, he ſhould for ever pray. His 
lordſhip, according to his uſual goodneſs, promiſed 
to uſe his utmeſt endeavours to ſerve him; and 
the reverend gentleman, for whom the living was 
deſigned, coming ſoon after to pay his reſpects, my 
Lord told him the affair of the curate, with this 
difference only, that he ſhould allow him 60/. a year 
inſtead of zol. The paiſon, in ſome confuſion, re- 
plied, He was ſorry that he could not grant his re- 
queſt, for that he had promiſed the curacy to ana- 
ther, and could not go back from his word. How! 
ſays my Lord, hav? you promiſed the curacy bejore 
yeu was poſſe 72 of the living? Well, io keep your 
word with your friend, if you pleaſe, Il give him the 
enracy, but the living, I aſſure you, I Il give to ano- 
ther And faving this he left him. The next 
day the poor curate coming to know his deſtiny, 
my Lord told him, That he had uſed his endea- 
vours to ſerve him as to the curacy, but with no 
ſucceſs, the reverend gentleman having diſpoſed ofit 
before. 'T he curate, with a deep hgh, returned his 
lordſhip thanks for his goodneſs, and was going to 
withdraw, when my lord calling him back, faid,with 
a ſmile, Well, my friend, tis tru”, I have it not in 
my power to g ve you the curacy ; but if you will ac- 
cept of the living, tis at your ſervice. The curate, 
almaſt ſurprized to death with joy, in the moſt 
moving expreſſions of gratitude, return'd hi, lord- 
ſhip thanks, whoſe goodneſs had in a moment raif- 
ed him and his family from a neceſſitous condition, 
to a comfortable ſtate of life. 


A young gentleman plaving at queſtions and 
commands with forme pretty young ladies, was com- 
manded to take off a garter from one of them, but 
ſhe, a> foon as he had laid hold ot her petticoats, 

run 
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run away into the next room, where was a bed: 
Now, madam, ſaid he, tripping up her heels, I 
bar /queaking, Bar the door, you fool, cry'd ſhe. 


A certain ſenator, who is not, it may be, eſteem- 
ed the wiſeſt man in the houſe, has a frequent cuſ- 
tom of ſhaking his head, when another ſpeaks ; 
which giving offence to a particular perſon, he 
complained of the indignity ſhewn to him; but 
one who had been acquainted with the firſt gen- 
tleman from a child, as he told the Houſe, aſſured 
them, that it was only a bad habit that he had 
got, For though he wauld ſhake his head, thre was 
nothing in it. 


A country clergyman, meeting a neighbour, 
who never came to church, although an old fel- 
low of above ſixty, he gave him ſome reproot on 
that account, and aſked if he never read at home? 
No, replied the clown, I can't read. I dare ſay, 
ſaid the parſon, you don't know who made you? 
Not I, in troth, cry'd the countryman. A little 
boy coming by at the fame time, who made you, 
child? ſaid the patſon. God, Sir, anſwered the 
boy. Why look you there, quoth the honeſt 
clergyman, are not you aſham'd to hear a child of 
five or ſix years old tell me who made him, when 
you, that ate ſo old a man, cannot? 4A, ſaid the 
countryman, tis no winder that he ſhau'd remember 
he was made but t'other day, it is a great while, meaſ 


ter, ſin I war made, 


An honeſt French Dragoon in the ſervice cf 
Lewis the fourteenth, having caught a fellow in 
bed with. his wife, after ſome words, told him, he 


would let him eſcape ot time; but by 8 
i 


1 
+ 
f 


hat out of the window. Netwithſtanding this ter- 
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it ever he found him there again, he'd throw his 


rible threat, ina very few days he caught the 
fpark in the ſame place, and was as good as his 
word. Knowing what he had done, he poſted 
away toa place, where he knew the King was to 
be, and throwing himſelf at his Majeſty” s feet, im- 
plored his pardon. Ihe King aſked him what his 
offence was? he told him how he had been abuſed, 
and that he had thrown the man's At out of the 
wdsw., Well, well, faid the king, laughing, U 
very readily forgive you, conſidering your provo- 
cation, I think yon were much in the right to 


throv his hat out of the window, Yes, and it pleaſe - 


vou, my Liege, faid the Dragoon, but his head 
was in it. Was it ſo? replied the King. Well, 
my word is paſt. 


A certain Italian having wrote a book upon the 
ert of making gold, dedicated it to Pope Leo X. in 
hopes of a guod reward, His holineſs finding the 
man cogſtantly follow ing him, at length gave him 
a large empty purſe, ſaying, Sir, ſince you know 
how io make gold, ven can have no need add any thing but 
fue to put it in. 


A gentleman, whoſe wife complain'd a little of 
his manhood, conſented that ſhe ſhould make 
choice of any one, ſo that it was but one, and do 
family duty in his ftead : She choſe the coachman, 
a ſturdy fellow, but by ſome accident the reve- 
rend chaplain cam e to ſuſpeck the intrigue that was 
carrying on by his patron! s Lady, and was re ſolv'd 
to watch her water's ; it was not long before he 

had an opportunity, by peeping through a key- 
hole, of being entirely confirm'd ia his ſuſpicion 


and 
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and being a very conſcientious man, he thought it 
his duty to acquaint her huſband withit: He told 
hun he could not ſee him abus'd in fo ve, fo abo— 
minable manner, without letting him know it. 
Huſh, huſh, doclor, ſaid the gentleman, th: thing 
is a ſecret ; I give my coachman twenty prinds a year 
extraordinary for that very ſrvice. Gad take me, 
cry'd the conſcientious parſon, why wwiidd you nt 
ſpeak to me? I would have dine it for half the maney, 
and have thank'd you tos, 


A late archbiſhop having promiſed one of his 
chaplains, who was a favourite, the firſt good li- 
ving in his gift, that he ſhould 11k», and think wor- 
thy his acceptance : ſoon after hearing of the death 
of an old rector, whoſe paſonage was worth about 
200 pounds a year, fent his chaplain to the place 
to ſee how he liked it; the door, when he came 
back again, thank'd his grace for the offer he had 
made him; but ſaid, he had met with ſuch an ac- 
count of the country, and the neighourhood, as 
was not at all agreeable to him, and therefore 
ſhould be glad, it his grace pleaſed, to wait till 
ſomething elſe fell: Another vacancy not long af- 
ter happening, the archbiſhop ſent him alſo to 
view that; but he returned as before, not ſatis- 
ſy'd with it, which did not much pleaſe his grace: 
A third living much better than either of the other 
becoming vacant, as he was told, the chaplain 
was again ſent to take a view of that; and when 
he came back, Well, now, ſaid my Lord, how 
do you like this living? What objection can you 
have to this? I like the country very well, my 
Lord, anſwered he, and the houſe, the income 
and the neighbourhood but —, But ! re- 
plied the archbiſhop, what but can there be then ? 
But, my Lord, faid he, the old incumbent is not 

B 2 Kad, 
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dead, I found him ſmoking his pipe at the gate of 
his houſe, 


Two city ladies meeting on a viſit, one a gro- 
cer's wite, and the other a cheeſemonger's (who 
perhaps ſtood more upon their punQtilio of prece- 
dence than ſome of their betters would have done 
at the court end of the town) when they had riſen 
up and took their leave, the cheeſemonger's wife 
was going out of the 100m firſt, upon which the 
grocer's lady pulling her back by the tail of her 


gow, and ſtepping before her, No madam, ſaid 
the, nothing comes after cheeſe. 


A gentleman having a pretty woman to his wife 
in a certain country place, could not forbear being 
a little jealous of her having too great an intimacy 
with, or at leaſt caſting too favorable an eye upon, 
a young captain in the neighbourhood ; and being 
obliged to go a journey from home, for two or 
three days, his head ran ſo upon the captain and 
his wife, that after he was got four or five miles, 
the rougheſt and dirtieſt part of the whole way, he 
calls to his man, and orders him to go back to his 
wife, and tell her, that for ſome particular reaſons 
he deſired ſhe would not ſee the captain in his ab- 
ſence, The man was very much diſpleaſed at be- 
ing ſent back again through the dirt on ſuch an 
idle errand, and having a little more diſcernment 
than his maſter, knew, that forbidding a woman 
to do a thing was oftentimes the readieſt way to 
egg her on to it, reſolved not fo carry the meſſage : 
but when he came home, and his lady with great 
ſurprize aſked him the reaſon of his return ſo ſoon, 
and if his maſter was come to any hurt ? He an- 
ſwer'd her, No, but he had ſent him back with a 
very odd meſſage to her, he could not imagine the 

meaning 
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meaning of it: He deſires, ſaid he, madam, of 
all love and kindneſs, that you would not ride upon 
our great dog, Ball, during his abſence, Ride upon 
Ball, cried ſhe, the man's mad ſure! Well, well, 
you may tell him, I ſhall hard'y difobey his com- 
mands, 

But the man no ſooner out of ſight, but ſhe calls 
to her maid, aud tells her of the ridiculous orders 
her huſband had ſent her; and that Harry came 
back four or five miles upon no other account; or 
my part, continued ſhe, ſuch a thing would never 
have come into my head, if he had not taken ſuch 
pains to have put it there, and now, meihinks, I 
long to ride upon Ball. Do you think he can cat» 
ry me, Betty? I ſhall never be eaſy till I try. 

The maid, who was always ready to aſſiſt her 
miſtreſs in any thing, to gratify her inclinations, 
told her, ſhe would go and bring the dog to her, 
and that ſhe verily believed he could carry her. 

Ball being brought forth, and his miſtreſs moun- 
ted on his back, began to curvet and prance round 
the hall, but unfortunately threw his rider with. 
her head againſt the frame of the great old ftathion- 
ed table, which gave her ſuch a cut in her te 
head, that ſhe was obliged to have it plaiſtet'd and 
and bound up with a linen cloth, which ſhe could 
not get well enough to leave off before her huſband 
returned, who enquiring with much concern into 
the occaſion of it. Why, what did you ſenl me word 
for (ſaid ſhe,) that I ſhould not ride upon Ball ? The 
wan that ſtood cloſe by his maſter, whiſpered in 
his ear, Better ſo, Sir, than worſe. 


A certain noble lord in the county of Hants, 
who had not much applied himſelf to letters, and 
was remarkable for his ill ſpelling, dining at a neigh- 
bouring gentleman's houſe, took notice ſeveral 


tines 
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times, and commended a ſnuff-box he made uſe 
of ; when my Lord was gone away, the gentle- 
man's wife ſaid to her huſband, My dear, you did 
not obſerve how often my Lord commended your ſnuff- 
box ; I dar» ſay he wou'd have been highly pleaſed if 
you had made him an offer of it; If I was you, I would 
ſend it after tim, "The gentleman took his lady's 
advice, and the next morning ſent a ſervant away 


with a letter, and the ſnufi-box, as a preſent to 


the Lord. 

Tue lady judged right, for my Lord was migh- 
tily delighted with it, and returned a moſt com- 
plaiſant letter of thanks tor the preſent, and told 


the gentleman, in his il) ſpelling, that he was 


fe obliged to him, and in a few days would 
end him an elephant (equivalent he would have ſaid.) 
The gentleman not at all liking my Lord's propo- 
ſal, ſent his ſervant with a letter again the next 
day, telling his lordſhip, that he was very glad the 
box was ſo acceptable to him, and thanking him 
for the honor he deſigned him, but begged he 
would not think of ſending what he mentioned, 
ſor it would not only be attended with an expence, 
which he could not very well afford, being ſuch a 
devouring animal, but would bring ſuch numbers 
of people to ſee it, that it would make the houſe a 
perfect Lake-houſe, My Lord, a little while af- 
ter, meeting the gentleman, told him, he was ſur- 
priſed at his letter, and could not imagine what he 
meant by it. The Elephant, ſaid he, that your 
Lordſhip ſpoke of ſending to me, Elephant, ſaid 
the learned Lord, how could a man of your un- 
derſtanding make ſuch a miſtake ? I ſaid I would 
fend you an equivalent, I beg your Lordſhip's par- 
don, returned the gentleman, and am aſhamed of 
being fuch a dunce, that I could not read your 
Lordſhip's letter, 

Lady 
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Lady Bridget Lane, now Lady Bridget Marſh, 
was preſiding one evening at the table, one ot her 
ruffles caught the fire of a candle; Lord Littleton, 
who was one of the party, and intending to be 
witty on the accident, ſaid, he did not think her 
lady ſhip ſo apt to take fire; nor am I, my lord, 
from ſuch a /park as you.“ 


A young ſprig of nobility, who imagined that 
wit and a peerage were conſentaneous, ſaid once 
to a poor clergyman, (the conſtant butt of tools of 
fortune) who happened to fit next a goole, Doc- 
tor, with all your learning, can you tell me, why 
the gooſe is always placed next to the parſon ?“ 
© Indeed, my Lord, replied he, © I cannot; but 
whenever I ſee a gooſe again, I ſhall certainly think 
of your lordſhip.” 


The facetious Dean Swiſt, hearing two of his 
ſervants diſputing which of them was to carry the 
Dean's boots, to a place where he was to take 
horſe, called them in, and aſked them what they 
were quarrelling about? Both anſwered, * Nothing. 
© Very well,“ ſaid the Dean, © then go and fetch 
me my boots.” The boots being brought according- 
5 ly, he gave to each of them one, ſaying, © Do 


f- WE you take this boot, and do you take that; and do 
r- RE you goon this ſide the way, and do you go on 
ne WEtcther; and wait for me where the horſe is. 
ur 8 1 know you were quarrelling about nothing.? 

id | 

n- A few days ago, Foote went to ſpend his 
Id 8 Ciriflnaswith thelate Charles Bryan, Eſq; when 
r- KW thc weather being very cold, and but bad fires, oc- 
of [KKaſtoncd by a ſcarcity of wood in the houſe, Foote 


as determined to make his viſit as ſhirt as poſſi- 
e ; accoidingly, on the third day after he went 
ö tucte, 


ſure,” ſays Mr, Bryan, © we do not drink ſo hard.” 


_ right leg. 
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there, he ordered his chaiſe, and was preparing to 
ſet out fortown. Mr. Bryan ſeeing him with 
his boots on in the morning, aſked him what hur- 
ry he was in, and preſſed him to ſtay, “ No, 
no,” ſays Foote, ** was Ito ſtay any longer, you 
would not let me have a leg to ſland on- Why, 


———* No,” ſays the wit, but there is ſo tle 
wood in your houſe, that I amafraid one of your 
ſervants may light the fire ſome morning with mip 


8 e a 


= 
— 


A handſome young woman, who was a witneſs 
in a trial of crim. con. before Lord Mansfield, was 
interrogated by Counſeller Dunning, who think- 
ing to confuſe the woman, made her take off her 
bonnet, that he might have a view of her counte- 
nance, and ſee (for all counſellers are complete 
judges of phy ſiognomy) whether the truth came 
trom her 35 After he kad put many ridiculous 
queſtions to her, he aſked her whether her miſtreſs 
had ever communicated the important ſecret to 
her? © No, Sir,” ſaid the woman, ſhe never 
did.“ And how can you ſwear to her infidelity ? 
* Becauſe ſaw another gentleman beſides my 
maſter in bed with her.“ Indeed! ſaid the coun- FR 
Feller. © Yes, indeed, Sir. And pray, my good | 
woman, ſaid the modeſt counſeller, thinking to f1i- 
-lence her at once; did your maſter, (for I fee vou 
are very handſome) in return for his wife's infide- 
lity, go to bed to yu ? © T Hat trial (ſays the ſpitit- 
ed woman) does ut come en taday, Mr, S!abber- 
cb. Lord Mansfield was tickled to the foul, 8 
he thruſt bis hand into the waiſtband of his bree- 8 
ches, (his cuſtom when hignly delighted) and a(- 8 
ked Dunning if he had any more interrogatories to 1 

put? 
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THE BALLOON JESTER. 17 
put? © No, my lord, I have done,“ ſaid the chop 
fallen orator, ſettling his wig, and ſitting down. 


A judge in a town in Italy condemned a, poor 
fellow to be hanged ; but it being a place where 
executions were not frequent, there was never a 


0 gallows ready. Upon this the jailor ſent to the 
© carpenter of the quarter to make one; he, how- 
ever having been employed at different times to 


perform the ſame ſervice before (which he had ne- 


4 ver been paid fot) he abſolutely refuſed, without 
having the money for his wood and labour in 


hand. The judge in a great paſſion, immediately 
ſent far the carpenter, and deſired to know how 
he dared to refuſe making the gallows, according 
to his command ; to which the other replied, It's 
very true, I refuſed to make it for the jailor, be- 


cauſe I have made others for him hefore, for whieh 
= he never paid me; but I had kninvn the gallows 
Lad been for your worſbip, I would have gat it ready with 
== all my heart. 


A certain couple going to Dunmow, in Eſſex, 


to claim the flitch of bacon, which is to be given 
to every married pair, who can ſwear they have 
had no diſpute, nor once repented theit bargain in 
a year and a day. The ſteward, ready to deliver 
+ it, aſked where they would put it? The huſband 


produced a bag, and told him in that.— That, ſaid 


the ſteward, is not near big enough to hold it. So 


I told my wife, replied the good man, and I be- 


7 lieve we have had a hundred words about it. Ay, 

ſaid the ſteward, but they were not ſuch as will but- 
ter cabbage to eat with this bacin, and ſo hung the 
flitch up again. 


C An 
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there, he ordered his chaiſe, and was preparing to 
ſet out fortown. Mr. Bryan ſeeing him with 
his boots on in the morning, aſked him what hur- 
ry he was in, and preſſed him to ſtay, “ No, 
no,” ſays Foote, ** was I to ſtay any longer, you 
would not let me have a leg to ſtand on Why, 
ſure,” ſays Mr. Bryan, © we do not drink fo hard.“ 
— No,“ ſays the wit, * but there is ſo {tle 
wood in your houſe, that I amafraid one of your 
ſervants may light the fire ſome morning with mip 

_ right leg. 


A handſome young woman, who was a witneſs 
in atrial of crim. con, before Lord Mansfield, was 
interrogated by Counſeller Dunning, who think- 
ing to confuſe the woman, made her take off her 
bonnet, that he might have a view of her counte- 
nance, and fee (for all counſellers are complete 
judges of phyſiognomy) whether the truth came 
trom her lips. After he kad put many ridiculous 
queſtions to her, he aſked her whether her miſtreſs 
had ever communicated the important ſecret to 
her? © No, Sir,” ſaid the woman, * ſhe never 
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dad.“ And how can you ſwear to her infidelity ? BR qd 
1. Becauſe I ſaw another gentleman beſides my 4 
[| maſter in bed with her.“ Indeed! ſaid the coun- 7 
[i ſeller. * Yes, indeed, Sir. And pray, my good I ? 
| | woman, [aid the modeſt counſeller, thinking to fi- FR 1 
1 -lence her at once; did your maſter, (for I ſee you , 
|| are very handſome) in return for his wife's infide- 
1 lity, go to bed to yu ? © T hat trial (ſays the ſpirit- I 
14 ed woman) does ut come on taday, Mr. Slabber- 1 1 
1 cfeps. Lord Mansfield was tickled to the ſoul, 1 4 
he thruſt bis hand into the waiſthand of his bree- 38 80 


| [: ches, (his cuſtom when hignly delighted) and aſ- 6. 
| | ked Dunning if he had any more interrogatories to "6 
put ? 


* | 
# ,-Y : 
a 

* 
2 
LW 
* * 

Oo 
4 - 
4a 
- 1 


THE BALLOON JESTFR. 17 
put? © No, my lord, I have done,“ ſaid the chop 
fallen orator, ſettling his wig, and ſitting down. 


A judge in a town in Italy condemned a, poor 

fellow to be hanged ; but it being a place where 
executions were not frequent, there was never a 
gallows ready. Upon this the jailor ſent to the 
carpenter of the quarter to make one; he, how- 
ever having been employed at different times to 
perform the ſame ſervice before (which he hadne- 
ver been paid for) he abſolutely refuſed, without 
having the money for his wood and labour in 
| hand. The judge in a great paſſion, immediately 
ſent far the carpenter, and defired to know how 
he dared to refuſe making the gallows, according 
to his command ; to which the other replied, It's 
very true, I refuſed to make it for the jailor, be- 
cauſe I have made others for him hefore, for whieh 
he never paid me; but if I had knen the gallmws 
had been for your wor ſbip, I would have got it ready with 
all my heart, 


A certain couple going to Dunmow, in Eſſex, 
to claim the flitch of bacon, which is to be given 
to every married pair, who can ſwear they have 
had no diſpute, nor once repented theif bargain in 
= a year and a day, The ſteward, ready to deliver 
it, aſked where they would put it? The huſband 
produced a bag, and told him in that,—That, ſaid 
the ſteward, is not near big enough to hold it. So 
1 told my wife, replied the good man, and I be- 
lieve we have had a hundred words about it. Ay, 
ſaid the ſteward, but they were not ſuch as will but= 
ter cabbage to eat uit this bacon, and fo hung the 
flitch up again, 
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An honeſt Jack Tar being at a Quaker's meet- 
ing, heard the friend that was holding forth ſpeak [7 


with great emotion againſt the ill conſequence of 4 
giving the lie in converſation, and therefore, he 
adviſcd, when a man was telling a tale that was 
not confifte nt with truth or probability, to cry, 
twang, which would not irritate paſſion as the lie bl 
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would, Afterwards digteſſing into the ſtory of the 
great miracles of five thouſand being fed with five 
loaves of bread, &c, he told them, that they 
were not ſuch loaves as are uſed now, but were as 
big as a mountain ; at the hearing of which, the 
tar uttered with a loud voice, twang / What, ſays 
the Quaker, doſt thou think Ilie, friend? No, 
ſays Jack, but I am thinking How big the oven, were 
that baked them, S. 


A certain nobleman, who uſed to dangle after 
Miſs Lounge, and one night being behind the 
ſcenes, ſtanding with his aims folded in the poſ- 
ture of a deſponding lover, aſked her with a ſigh, 
what was a cure lor love? Your lordſhip, ſaid ſhe, 
'is the beſt in the world, * 3} 


Aldermgn K n one day ſeeing his footman 
with an old greaſy hat, ſlouching-over his ſhould- 
cte, Sirrah, faysrhe alderman, who gave you that 
cuckold's hat? Indeed Sir, fays Fohn, it was my 
mir gave it me, and told me it was one of yours. 
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A worthy old gentleman in the country having 
| employed an attorney, of whom he had a pretty 
| good opinion, to do ſome law buſineſs for him in 
| k London, he was greatly ſutprized on his coming 
| 
| 
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to oben, and demanding his bill of law charges, to 


' 
| | find that it amounted to at leaſt three times the 
1 ſum he expected ; the honeſt attorney aſſured him 
[| tha! 
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that there was no article in his bill hut what was 
fair and reaſonable. * Nay, ſaid the country gen- 
tleman, there's one of them I am ſure cannot be 
ſo, for you have ſet down three ſhillings and four- 
pence for going to Southwark, when none of my 
buſineſs lay that way ; pray what is the meaning 
of that, Sir ?— OA! Sir, faid he, that was for 
fetching the turkey and chine from the carriers that 
you ſent me for a preſent out of the country, 


FEMALE QUAKER. 
MN and BRETHREN, 
WHILST Leah Drivel who hath oft? 


times had —— the ſpirit within her, -—— was 
holding forth, I being retired within, the ſpirit 
ſaid to my inward woman, Sarah, „Sarah,. 
Sarah, I ſay, ariſe, and wag thy organ of utter- 
ance as I ſhall thee incite, tor verily verily Leah 


.Drivel's holding forth is little better than the cack- 


ling of a hen, or the yelping of Toby Snufflewell's 
little bitch. Umh. —— 

TurRETORE, my friends, I ſhall utter, with 
the tongue of intelligence. — Behold, it came to 
paſs, as I was journeying, on the third day of the 
7th month, on the wayſide, with favillaws and 
polonies for the market, having occaſion to eaſe 
my earthly tabernable, I went behind a hedge, 
when lo! the whilſt I was in the act of thruſting 
forth the troubleſome gueſt, a voice ſaid, Sarah |! 
Yea, ſaid I, here Jam, what willeſt thou? The 


voice anſwered and ſaid, whither journeyeſt thou? 


Verily, ſaid I, when I have eaſed my earthly ta- 
bernacle, I ſhall go with ſavillaws and polonies to 
the market; though, peradventure, I may“ tarry 
at friend Snifflewhiſtle's, the bellows-maker's, ha- 
bitation, Then ſaid the voice, art thou an hung- 


2 8 0 
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ered Sarah? Yea, ſaid I Then ſaid the voice, 
art thou thirſty, Sarah. Yea; ſaid I, Then ſaid 
the voice, thou art a type of the dwellers in mo- 
dern Babylon, inaſmuch as they hunger and thirſt 
after the minced meat of abomination andthe ſavo- 
ry pottage of iniquity ; therefore be ſpeedy in pro- 
truding the troubleſome inhabitant, tor thou muſt 
turn thee back, and go unto the great city, and, 
in the ſtrength of the faith, kick the ſhin- bond of 
wickedneſs until iniquity doth halt. Umh, —— 

THsn I arole, let fall my garments, and came 
unto this great city: and, now I am come hit her, 
behold, even as Deborah Swal uw- tripe, the ſau- 
ſage maker, ſtuffeth the ſhee p- gut, ſo will I ſtuff ye 
with the chopped meat of purity, and | will rub ye 
up, O ye ſons of men; but not as the wanton fe- 
male rubbeth up your outward man, nay ; but [ 
wil rub ye up in the inward man, until ye are 
ſtrongly inclined to do the thing which is good; 
for, behold, my outward woman is in agitation, 

as it were, through the perturbation within, at my 
warm deſires to be convinced ye are ſo minded: I 
ſay it moveth me in the ſpirit, yea, in my inward 
woman. — Umh, — 

BEWARE of harlots, O my brethren, lelt they 
dandle with the untuly member, and cauſe an in- 
ſurrection of the fleſh, and ye become like unto 

Tobias, my firſt- born, who was allured by a har- 
lot with a ſmirking eye and of a pleaſant counte- 
nance, and who thereupon went iu unto her, but 
lo he caught the infection, yea the malady was 
gteat, for he loſt a goodly noſe |! - Umh, —- 
BrwWARE of gluttony, for gluttony maketh a 
big belly, yea an exceeding big belly: behold, my 
friends, the glutton is a nuiſance, yea, in divers 
ways he is a nuiſance, inaſmuch as he doth blow 
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and belch, and often times the wind eſcapeth from 


behind him, with a mighty noiſe, and ſendeth 
fo th an unſavory ſinell, —— Umh, 

AxD, laſtly, beware of bibbing, that is to ſay, 
after the manner of the wicked ones, beware of 
tipling, for by hibbing ye drown the ſpirit and 
put out the light within, Behold, a bibher is a 
ſtumbling-block in the way of the righteous, even 
as neighhour Spiggot was, who, ye all know, was 
a bibber : bit verily I'll fay no more of him, as he 
and I have often times paſſed a merry eve toge- 
ther ; tor lo! his tap was always free for me to 

o unto; yea, oft* I turned it and turned it again, 
and the liquor which I drew from thence was plea- 
ſant to my natural woman, it was reviving, yea, 
my friends, it was a Cordial, —— Umh. —— 


T 


Tune, Religion's a politic law. 


SIN CE ſomething from me is requit'd, 
Without much delay, I' endeavour 
My beſt to perform, for my beſt 
At thus circle's ſervice is ever : 
Therefore, it you've patience to hear me, 
I'll ſeize on the preſent occaſion, 
And ſing (if for ſinging "twill paſs) 
A few lines upon propagation, 


Ere man's clay was hak'd, this injunction 
Was given to birds, beaſts, aad fiſhes, 
(When ſeen all was good,) propagate 
And fruitful be after your ſpecies : 
Then Adam was made, and he nam'd them, 
But ſulk'd, through his loae ſituation, 
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22 TIE BALLOON JESTER. 
T. Eve was made for him, and then 
They ſoon ſet about propagation. 


And propagate bravely they did, 


But ſoon, as in ſcripture is ſtated, 
With vice the whole earth was o'er- run, 
Ou Eve by old Nick propagated: 


I krough which cauſe, if Noah, ſo ſly, 


(For houſehold's and ſelf's preſervation,) 
Hadn't boat-builder turn'd, then had been 
A finis to all propagation. 


Religion was then propagated, 

I itt prieſts, finding bus'neſs declining, 
Trump'd fiction poetical up, 

Nick nam'd, to fleece fools, a divine thing; 
Which fun to keep up, to this day, 

The jugglers of Chriſtian perſuaſion, 
With phyzzes ſo pious, fleece us, 


And ſay, ** *tis for truth's propagation.” 


Fanatics blind zeal propagate, 
But name it, — pure light from the goſpel, 
And ſay, — ye who doubt it, the devil 
Will have of your ſouls a nice morſel. 
The law propagates, and names juſtice, 
Quirk, quibhle, and equivocation, 
And M#nsf**#*d himſelf would ſeem dull] 
It*twas not for quirk's propagation, 


Jews propagate tricking in trade, 

But ſlily ſay, — they're fools that truſt em; 
The tops propagate, and name taſte, 

Each Frenchified folly and cuſtom. 
The quack, with his noſtrums (which he 

His ſpecifics names) hums the nation, 


With— 
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With — theſe and theſe only inſure 
3 Good health and long life's propagation. 


The fair-ſex oft” propagate ſcandal, 
Whilſt they are at tea ſituated, 
And name it meer chit- chat cw but ſoft, 
By us it ſhould not berelated ; 
Since we, from our joyous carouſals, 
Through wine”s potent exhilaration, 
Are often for keeping it up, 
With — this we name fun's propagation. 


But we, who've Lang met, let us now 
(Avoiding all ſour reſervation,) 

In ſongs, toaſts, and ſentiments, join, 
To ſmother dull care and vexation: 
And thus we ourſelves, well as others, 
Shall ever have ample occaſion 
To ſay, — 'was an hour or two ſpent 
In genuine mirth's propagation. 


Note, By omitting the finſt and laſt ſtanxet of the 
foregoing Seng, and inſerting inſtead the two folloꝛu- 
ing as firſt and laſt, it is rendered applicable to a 


chriſt ening, for a feſtival of which kind it was ori- 


ginally written, 
Firſt flanza. 


YE goffers, and gommers, and goſſips, 
My ditty I beg you'll attend to, 

Not meaning, iu any degree, 
With indecent words to offend you, 

Which elſe you might think, when I ſay, 
I ſeize on the preſent occaſion 

To ſing (if for ſinging 'tw ill pals) 

A few lines upon propagation, 


Loft 
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Laſt flanza. 

[T aking up a glaſs.) 
So here's wiſhing health to all thoſe 

Who like [introducing the reputed father's name] 

are ſteady, | 

In wedlock to propagate, though 

They've nine or ten young ones already; 
Likewiſe that no female whate'er 

May miſs the heart- war ming occaſion 
In conjugal blifs to obey 

Dame Nature's firſt jaw, propagation. 


Three failors having drank pretty freely on 
board their ſhip in the River, hail'd a boat to car- 
ry them on ſhore at Greenwich, and in order to re- 
gale themſelves at Ber Simpſon's with a can of 
grog, had provided a bottle of brandy for that 
purpoſe ; but the waterman happening'to run fool 
of a hawſer, nearly overſet the boat ; when one of 
them fell overboard, and was not perceived for 


ſome time; when one of them looking round, and 


perceived Tom in the water, faid,* Hip, Will look 


out, Tom has fell overboard. Js he, by God—, 


(replies the other) *D—1n his blood ke's got the bran- 
dy battle with him !— Ay, replies the other, he's gone 
to Bet Simpſon's with it —And then bid the water- 
maa bear a-head. 


STR MONTY, 
Tune, Ge ho Dobbir. 


WHO me fing a ſong ? I in truth muſt refnſe yo, 
Much doubting that my poor attempts would 


Though, 


amuſe you, — 


8 
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Though, ſince tis your wiſh, what avails more 
evaſion ? 

Here throws off without farther fuſs or perſuaſion. 
Hey down derry 
Ho down derry 

Hey down ho down 
Hi derry down. 


I mean not to ſing about phyſic or law, | 
Court hums, city factions, ſmooth peace, orrough 


war, 
Jews, Pagans, or ſtop though for ſome ſeem to 
7 ſay, 
n Whatever you me an, quickly out with it, pray. 
- 6 Hey down derry, &c, 
Hl mean then to ſing about that which ſome folks, 
t MR Through envy or fun, make a but for their jokes, 
ll WF In thort, I intend, if none here ſay 'tis wrong, 
bf A To make matrimony the theme of my ſong. 
5 Hey down derry, Cc. 
"By 
k A hook 'tis that's too often baited with pelf; 
„ A cuſtom, antique as antiquity 's ſelf 
1 A rode that's oft? duſty, now ſmooth and now - 
«a | rough ; 
r-. A yoke, which, once yok'd with, you'ie yok'd faſt 
: enough, Hey down derry, Sc. 


= A knot tis, ſlipt only by death or divorce ; 
A change, which to change to's for better for 
"33 worſe; | 


A race—but ſuppoſe I take wind, for i'faith 


1; #4 I've ſung till I've ſung my ſelf juſt out of breath. 

=_ £ Hey down derry, &c, 
3 A race 'tis, where love ſhould ſhur on, between two, 
POD 


And mutual regard as the prize they ſhould view 
D And 


— 
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And if in the courſe all obſtructions you'd ſhun, 
Make prudence the brid/e, with eaſe *twill be done. 
| Hey down Derry, Oc. 


And now, that affection and conjugal merriment 
May be their 1 lot who dares make the expeti- 
ment, 

] truſt, is the with of all here, as it mine is, 

And thus to my ſong I've at length made a finis. 
Hey down derry 
Ho down derry 
Hey down ho down 
Hi derry down. 


Note. If the above ſong be ſung at a wedding, the 


ſeed verſe of the laſt ſtanza may be thus rendered, as 
being more inmediately apfaſite to the occaſian. viz. 


May be their good lot who've juſt made the exper- 
riment. 


Swift, Arbuthnot, and Parnell, who were al. 
cotemporaties and intimates of Lord Bathurſt, 
took the advantage of a fine froſty morning to walk 


down.to a little place his Lordſhip had, about ele- 


ven miles from town.—W hen they were about 
half way, Swift, who was remarkable for being an 


old traveller, and getting the beſt room and warm- | 


—__. 


ee. ad. 


—_ 


eſt bed, pretended he did not like their pace, and | 
ſaid he wood walk on before, and inform his lord- © 
ſhip of the journey, This they agreed to, but he 
was no ſooner out of ſight than they, judging his | 
errand, ſcnt off a horſeman by a bye way, to in- 
form. his lot dſhip of the particulars. The man got 
the'e time enough to deliver his meſſage, when bis 


lorcſhip recollecting Swift never had the ſmall- pox, 
thought of the following device, When he ſaw 


hin! 8 
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him coming up the avenue, he ran out to meet 
him, expreſſing his happineſs at ſecing him, but 
was mortified at one circumſtance, as it muſt de- 
prive him of the pleaſure of his company, and that 
was, that a raging ſmall-pox w in the houſe, but 
begged he would accept ſceh accommodations as a 
little houſe at the bottom of the avenue would af- 
ford. So itt was neceſſitated to comply, and in 
this loneſome ſituation, afraid to ſpeak to any one 
around him, he was ſerved with dinner, In the 
evening, however, the wits thought proper tore- 
leaſe him, by going down in a body toinform him 
of the deception, and that the fifth beſt room and 
bed in the houſe were at his ſervice. Swift, how- 
ever he might be inwardly mortified, thought it 
his intereſt to join in the laugh: when they all 
adjourned to the manſion houſe, and ſpent the 
evening in that manner that can be very well con- 


ceived by thoſe who were in the leaſt acquainted 


with the brilliancy of their characters. 


Some years ago the late Colley Cibber dined at 
a great man's houſe. Five things were placed on a 
table in ſilver diſhes, and ſilver covers to each; 
when the company were called from the ſtudy to 
dinner, which conſiſted of the gentleman of the 
houſe, a hungry Scotch author, a captain of a ſhip, 
and Colley. As ſoon as they came to the table, 
each diſh was uncovered by a fine gentleman in a 
laced waiſtcoat and ruffles, and given to five foot- 
men to carry off; and, to their great ſurprize, 


- conſiſted of, at top a ſilver diſh with ſeven veal 


chops, broiled off a neck of veal ; at bottom, fix 
Yarmouth dried herrings (broiled) in a filver diſh ; 
on one ſide a ſilver diſh with hoil'd ſpinnage, and 
five poached eggs; on the other fide a filver difh, 
with nine boiled white potatoes; in the middle a 


D Ne“ 
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ſilver diſh, mounted on a ſilver ſtand, with ſome 
potted char,—lt being Chriſtmas time, Colley only 
eat one chop and a little char, expeQing the ſe- 
cond cour ſe ſomething more ſubſtantial z when, all 
on a ſudden, (as ſoon as they had got down sach 
a chop) the gentleman cried out, Do any of you love 
touſied cheeſe - none of them had dined, they 
all cried * es.“ Inimediately a fine ſilver cheefe- 
toaſter, in a ſilver pan, was brought in win the 
toaſted cheeſe,—' hen the maſter of the houſe, 
who had all dinner-time drank port wine and wa- 
ter, drank the King's health in a bumper, which 
was pledged by all the company; then another 
toaſt was drank, which finiſhed that only bottle 
they had; when he cried out, Bring in the tea; and 
bid the coachman have the chariot at the door at 
ſix ; which was genteely bidding them go off by 
that time, which they did ; yet, as they paſſed 
thro? the hall, five fellows with ruffles bad the im- 
pudence to ſtand open fiſted to be touched; but 
Colley cocked his hat, and taking the Scotch au- 
thor with him; Gentlemen, (ſeid he, in my 
lord's hearing) [ am going to dine at the Cardigan 


Head, and ſhall pay for my dinner there,” 


A gentleman, who had been a great traveller, 
would oſtentimes talk ſo extravagantly of the won- 
derful things he had ſeen abroad, that a friend of 
his took notice to him of his expoſing himſelt as 
he did to all companies, and aſk'd him the mean— 
ing of it? Why, ſays the traveller, I have got 
ſuch a habit of lying fince I have been abroad, that 
I really hardly know when Ilye, and when I ſpeak 
tiuth ; and ſhould be very much oblig'd io you, if 
you would tread upon my toe at any time, when I 
am likely to give myſelf too much liberty that way. 
His friend promis'd he would; and accordingly 

not 
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not long after, being at a tavern with him and 
other company, when the traveller was, amongſt 
the other ſtranze things, giving an account of a 
church he had ſeen in 1: aly, that was above two 
miles long, he trod on his toe, juſt as one of the 
company had aſk'd, How broad that ſame church 
might he ? Oh, ſaid he, not above two feet. Upon 
which, the company buriting into a loud laugh: 
a 14:1 he, if you had not trod upon my to, [ 
foeu'd have made it as broad as it was long. 


The ducheſs of New caſtle, who wrote plays and 
rowarces, in king Charles the Sccond's time, aſk'd 
biſhop VV itkins, "How ſhe could. get up to the world 
in thc moon, Winch he had diſcover'd; for as the 
Journ \ mult needs be very long T, Wa would he 
no poſſibility of going through it, without reſting 
on the wav? 0%, madum, "Caid the biſhop, your 
grace has lu li ſo mmy caſiles in tie air, that you can- 
net want a place to butt at, 


An old man who had marty*d a young wif, 
complain'd tva friend, how unhappy he had Al- 
wars been: When I. young, ſaid he, [ went 
abroad /or want of a wife ; and nxw I am old, my wife 
ge abroad for want of a huſband. 


A richfarmer's ſon, who had been bred at the 
Univerſity, coming home to viſit his lather and 
mother, they being one night àt {upper on a cou- 
pleot fowls, he told them, that by Logic aud Arith- 
metic, he could prove theſe two fowls to be three. 
Well, let us hear, ſaid the old man. Why this, 
cry'd the ſcholar, is ene, and this, continu'd he, is 
two, two and one, you know make three. Since 
you have made it out jo w21T, anſwer! the old man, 


your mother ſhall have the firſt fow:!, I wil have the 
{- cond, 
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ſecond, and the third you may keep to yourſelf far your 


great learning. 


One good houſewife, who was a notable wo- 
man at turning and torturing her old rags, was re- 
commending her dyer to another, as an excellent 
fellow in his way : That's impoſſible, ſaid the other, 
for I hear he is a great drunkard, and beats his 
wife, and runs in every body's debt, What then, 
Ridthe firſt, he may never be the worle dyer for 

all theſe things. Na, anſwer'd the other, can you 
imagine ſo bad a liver can die well, 


Mr. Wortley Montague, formerly ambaſſador 
at Conſtantinople, was one day travelling through: 
Helland, when the price of every thing is aſked 
before it i befpoke, to prevent impoſition ; en- 
quired of the maſter of an inn, where he had ſtop- 
ped and propoſed to dine, what would be the price 
of a finc pheaſant then in the houſe ? One guinea, 
Sir, replied the IIollander.“ The gent/eman imme- 
diately ordered it to be dreſſed, and when 1t was 
brought to the table, with a conſequential air, de- 
fired M ynheer to cut him off one fix penny worth, 


The late king of Pruſſia, at areview of his gi- 
gantic regiment (of which he was very proud) aſ- 
ked the toreign Miniſters attending him, W hat 
they thought of them ? and whether they imagin- 
ed ar equal number of their maſter's troops could 
beat them? Toth, in complaiſance to the King's 
fotble, they all anſwered in the negative; but the 
ſame queſtion being put to the B:itiſh Ambaſſador, 
the great Earl of Stair, I don't knew, my liege, re- 
A he, but of this I am well aſſured, that half the 


mber ꝛuzu d try. 
A brave 
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A brave tar, with a wooden leg, who was on 
board Admiral Parker's fleet in the late engage- 
ment with the Dutch, having the misfortune to 
have the other ſhot off, as his comrades were con- 
veying him to the ſurgeon, notwithſtanding the 
poignancy of his agonies (being a man of humor) 
he could not ſuppreſs his joke, ſaying, It was high 
time for lim to leave off play, when his liſi pin was 


bow; cd down. 


A gentleman who called to pay a morning viſit 
to Foote, took notice of a buſt of Garrick on Ins 
bureau, Do you know my reaſons (ſays Foote) 
for making Garrick ſtand centry there?“ No, (re- 
plied his friend) © I placed him there, (reſumed the 
wit) to take take of my money, for by G- I can't 
take care of it my ſelt 


When Lord Townſend was Viceroy of Ireland, 
his butler in preparing the cloth for a choice feſti- 
val, was unlucky enough to break a dozen of chi- 
na plates, of a rare and beautiful pattern. You 
blockhead (cries his lordſhip, meeting him preſent- 
ly after, with another dozen in his hand)“ How 
did you do it ?? Upon my ſoul, my lord, they 
happened to fall juſt ſo,” replied the fellow, and 
inſtantly daſhed them alſo upon the marble hearth, 
into a thouſand picces, 


Colonel G , coming to Foote in Suffolk- 
ſtreet, in an elegant new phaeton, at parting, de- 
fired Foote would come to the door, juſt to look at 
it: is a pretty thing, (ſaid the colonel) and [I 
have it on a new plan.” © Before I ſet my eyes on it 
(ſays Foote) my gear Colonel, I'm damnably 
afraid you have it on the old plan, —nevet to pay 
for it. 

Dr. 
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Dr. Sheridan, the celebrated ſriend of Swift, 
had a cuſtom of ringing his ſcholars to prayers in 
his ſchool- room, at a certain hour every day. The 
boys were one day very devoutlyat prayers, except 
one, who wasſtifling alaughas well as he could, 

which aroſe from ſceing a rat deſcending from the 
bell-rope into the room. Ihe poor boy could hold out 
no longer, but burſt into an immoderate fit of laugh- 
ter, whiich ſet the others a-going, when he pointed 
to the cauſe. Sheridan was ſo provoked, that he 


declared he would whip them all if the principal 


culprit was not pointed out to him; which was 
immediately done. I he poor pupil of Momus was 
immediately hoiſted, and his poſteriors laid bare to 
the 10d, when the witty ſchoolmaſter told him, if 
he ſaid any thing tolerable on the occaſion, as he 
looked on him as the greateſt dunce in his ſchool, he 
_ forgive him. The trembling culprit, with 

ery little heſitation, addreſſed his maſter with 
the following beautiful diſtich: 


There was a rat for want of ſtairs, 
Came down a rope to go to pray'rs, 


Sheridan inſtantly dropped the rod, and, inſtead of 
a whipping, gave him half a crown, 


A very extraordinary a%air happened lately at 
Dr. Katterfelto's Exhibition-Room, No. 22, Pic- 
cadilly:— A welch gentleman being informed that 
the Doctor was a very great favorite of his Majef- 
ty, and the Royal family ; being the greateſt pht- 
lolopher in the three kingdoms ; and that he had 
exhibited ſeveral times . King, and the 
whole Roy al family, which raiſed the above gen- 
tlemanꝰs curioſity to ſee that gentleman's exhibiti- 
on; and what made him more deſirous of ſeeing 

the 
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the Doctor, the ſame gentleman, with a party of 
ladies, had been three nights there, but could not 
obtain any admittance, till ſome evening laſt week, 
the room being ſo much crouded each night; and 
as ſoon Dr, Katterfelto began to ſhow ſome of his 
dexterous feats, the Welch gentleman ſwore that 
the Doctor was the diawel! the diawel ! which is 
in Engliſh devil! So one of the gentlemen preſent 
aſked the Doctor what he had done with his black 
cat and kittens; the Doctor, to the great ſurprize 
of the whole company, conveyed immediately one 
of the kittens into the Welch gentlemen's waiſt- 
coat pocket, at fix yards diſtance, purpoſely to 
make that gentleman believe he was the devil; on 
finding the kitten in his waiſtcoat pocket, the 
above gentleman ran out of the room, and cried 
in the ſtreet, as well as in the exhibition room, 
that the diawel ! the diawel! was in Londen which 
cauſed a very great laughter to all the company, 
and that gentleman has not been with his friends 
in town ſince, 


Bon mot of the late Counſellor Clive.] It is no ſe- 
cret that the marriage of Mrs. Clive, the celebrat- 
ed comedian, with the counſellor of that name, 
was attended with continual jars and fquabbles ; 
which, according to public report, chiefly arofe 
from the ſhrewiſh diſpoſition of the lady. Ina 
few months they parted, by mutual conſent, to 
the great ſatisfaction of the hen pecked Counſellor ; 
who, upon his return, ſoon after to his chambers 
in Lincoln's Inn, from the Weſtern circuit, find- 
ing h's waſherwoman had pawned ſome of his lin- 
en in his abſericc, diſpatched his footman to en- 
gage another pei ſon in that ca pacity, whoſe ho- 
neſty might be depended upon. A laundreſs was 


ſoon found, and, en 1 waiting upon Mr. Clive, 


while 
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while his man was counting out the dirty cloaths 
to her, he made ſome enquiries, which occaſioned 
the good woman to give him ſome account 
of the many reſpeQable people ſhe waſhed 
for; and after mentioning the ſatisfaQtion ſhe 
had given to ſeveral Serjeants, Benchers, and 
other limbs of the law, Sir, ſays ſhe, I alſo work 
fer a nameſake of your honour's.—A nameſake of mine 
ſays the counſellor ; Yes, and pleaſe you, ſays ſhe, 
and a mighty good ſort of a woman too, thof ſhe be one 
of the player folks. O what you waſh for Mrs. 
Clive, the atireſs, ds you? Ie, indeed, Sir, ond 
ſhe is one ( my beſt cuſtomers te. — Ts ſhe ſo, re- 
plied the Counſellor. Stop Jon toſs the cloaths 
back into the cliſet again. Here, goed woman, ſays 
the counſellor, I am ſcrry you had this trouble. 
here is half a crown for you; but you can never wa 

for me ;—for I will be d -d if ever I ſuffer my ſhirt 
to be rubb'd againſi her ſhift any more as long as I 


live ! 


A pcor woman, who had ſeen better days, un- 
derſtanding from ſome of her acquaintance that 
Dr. Goldſmith had ſtudied phyſic, and hearing of 
his great humanity, ſolicited him in a letter to 
ſend her ſomething for her huſband, who had loſt 
his appetite, and was reduced to a moſt melan- 
choly ſtate by continual anguiſh. The good-na- 
tured poet waited on her inſtantly, and after ſome 
. diſcourſe with his patient, found him ſinking faſt 
into that worſt of ſickneſs, poverty. The doQor 
told him they ſhould hear from him in an hour, 
' when he would ſend ſome pills which he believed 
would prove efficacious, He immediately went 
home aud put tenguineas into achip-box, with the 
following label: 
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tient, and of goed heart, = 1 

He ſent his ſer vant with this preſcription to the 

. comfortleſs mourner, who found it contained a re- 

J medy ſuperior to any thing Galen or his tribe of 

, pupils could adminiſter for his relief, 

Lord Cornwallis, after a battle, found a grena- 

dier fitting at the foot of a tree, wrapped up in a 

: cloak, who very compoſedly ſaid to him; No- 

1 ble general, order theſe wounded men to be taken 

5 care of, as their lives may be ſtill ſaved.“ Well, 

* but friend, ſaid the officer, you have no thought 

5 about Yourſelf ?!=—-T he grenadier anſwered with 

in drawing up his cloak, and ſhewing both his thighs 

b carried of in the middle. 

7 The late Duke of Ancaſter, when Lord Lind- 
ſay, wen! into Lincolnſhire to raiſe men for the 
ſervicein America. During his ſtay in that coun- 

5 ty he ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed himſelf by bis ge- 

if neroſity, and affability, that he gained the good- 

of will, not culy of all the gentry, but of every indi- 

10 vidual in the neighbourhood ; ſo captivating was 

Nt his manner among thelower rank of the people, 

* that every day he made a freſh acquiſition of re- 

* cruits; among the reſt, a country fellow, the on- 

5 ly ſon of an old woman, from whoſe induſtry ſhe 
derived her ſupport, inimitation of the example of 


ſome of his companions, in the hour of gaiety in- 
liſted into the ſervice : The report of it ſoon reach- 
ed the ears of his mother, who next morning 
waited on his lordſhip, requeſting a diſcharge for 
her ſon, repreſenting to him her ſituation in the 
moſt lively colours, whilſt the tears ran down her 
aged and furrowed cheeks. His lordſhip, with that 
tenderneſs peculiar to __ turned upon his heel 
L 2 to 
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io conceal kigemotion ; when he had recovered 


himſelf, he med, took the poor woman by the 
hand, and taking five guineas from his pocket, 
gave them to her, ſaying, Good woman you are pror 
take this—from this moment your n is diſcharged, 
for the King, my maſter, never wiſhos to recruit his 


forces by oppreſſing the widow or the heipl-ſs, 


The whimſical and immortal author of Triſtram 

Shandy was married to Mrs. Sterne on a Saturday 
morning; his pariſhioners had timely information 
of this circumſtance, and knowing he would 
preach the next morning at his pariſh church, and 
deſirous at the ſame time of ſeeing the bride, they 
aſſembled in ſuch crouds, that the church was full 
before the bell had done tolling. "The bride, as 
was expected, made her appearance, aud tle coun- 
try folks indulged themſelves with the uſual obſer- 
vations, till Sterne mounted the pulpit : here eve- 
ry eye was directed to him, and every ear ready to 
catch the words of his text, which turned out, to 
their aſtoniſhment, to be the C loving; M hare 
toiled all night, and have caught no fiſh:* The cone 
gregation looked at each other, ſome ſmiled, 
others ſtoppe:] their months with their handker- 
chiets, to prevent them from laughing, while the 
old folks wore very ſerious faces, and thovght the 
humoriſt a very odd fort of a man for a pulpit lec- 
turer : however, they attended to his diſcoutſe 
which turned out, as uſual, very inſtruAtive, and 
ell went home highly delighted with the text, but 
poor Mrs. Sterne, who bluſhed down to her fin- 
gers- end every ſtep of the way to her houſe. 


Sitting one evening at the Globe tavern, Fleet- 
ſtreet, along with the late Dr. Goldſmith, who 
was a great novice in the common occurrences of 

THE life, 
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life, he called for a mutton chop, which was no 
ſooner placed on the table, than a gentleman, with 
whom he was intimately acquainted, turned u 
his noſe, and aſked the Doctor how he could tuf. 
fer the waiter to place ſuch a ſtinking chop before 
him? ©Stinking ' ſays the DoAor, © in good truth | 
don't ſmell it.” © I never ſmelt any thing fo diſ- | 
agreeable in my life, (ſays the gentleman) the raſ- 
cal deſerves a caning for being ſo heedleſs to bring It - 
you fuch carrion.” In good truth (ſays the poet) | 
E think fo too; but I will be leſs ſevere in my pu- 
niſhment,* He inſtantly called the waiter, and af- 
ter perſuading the poor fellow that the chop ſtunk 
worſe than aſſa- œtidat he inſiſted as a puniſhment 
that he ſhould ſet down and cat it himſelf, The 
walter argued, but he might as well attempt to 
beat Charles Macklin out of an opinion; the Doc- 
tor threatened to knock him down with his cane, 
if he did not immediately comply with h. puniſh- 
meni-— When the waiter had ſwallowed half the 
chop, the Doctor gave him a glaſs of wine, think- 
ing, with his uſual good nature, it would make 
the remainder of the ſentence lef5 painful. W hen 
the waiter was done, Goldſmith's friend burſt into 
a horſe laugh.“ What in God's name ails you 
now ?” tays the poet. Indeed, my dear friend, 
I could never think that any man, whoſe know- 


" ledge of letters was ſoextenſivc as your's, could be ſg 
ſe great a dupe to a ſtroke of humour ; the chop was 
d as fine a one as ever I ſaw in my life.“ Was it)? 
t (!:vs the doctor) © then I ſhall never give credit 15 
— what you ſay again, and fo, in good truth, I think 


lam even with you.” 


A bailiff clapt a man on the ſhoulder, aid, Iar- 
reſt you Sir, for a horſe (meaning for the money 


he owed for a horſe) / Why, replied the 3 
a thou 
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thou coxcomb, thou art not certainly ſuch a fool 
as thou makeſt thyſelf ? Pray look upon me again, 
what likeneſs can you ſee, that you take me tor a 
horſe ?*— Then tripping up his heels, ſaid, Heu- 
ever I Il ſhew you a horſe trick ; and after giving 
him tw or three kicks, left him in the kennel, and fo 
ran off, 


A country parſon who had a great deſire to diſ- 
engage himſelf from a company of hungry gentle- 
men that came to his houſe, after he had told 
them, at firſt, that they were welcome, and made 
a ſhow of ſending his ſervants ſome to draw ale, 
andothers to kill fowls ; at the ſame time he took 
his ſurplice and prayer- book in his hand, and pre- 

ared himſelf to go abroad, Where are you go- 
ing Mr. Parſon ? ſaid the gentlemen, He anſwer- 
ed, I'll return in a minute, for I muſt go, whilſt 
the dinner is making ready, to pray by a poor 
man dying of the plague ;? and upon ſaying this, 
went out immediately. Upon which the ſtran- 
gers were ſo frightened, that they ran away full 
drive, and fled as if e plague had been at their 

Bee li. 


Dean Swift ſtanding one winter's day at the 
deanery window, ſaw a very poor and ancient wo- 
man ſitting on the ſteps, ſhivering with cold. His 
footman happened to come to the door: when the 
poor creature beſought him, 1n a piteous tons, to 
deliver a petition, which ſhe held in her hand, to 
his reverence. The ſervant read it, and told her, 
with infinite ſcorn, his maſter had ſomething elſe 
to mind than her petition. What's that you ſay, 
fell, (ſaid the Dean, looking out at the window) 
eme up here, The man trembling obeyed him: 
He alſo deſired the poor woman to come mou 

im, 
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him, made her fit down, and ordered her ſome 
bread and wine ; after which he turned to the 
man and ſaid, At what time, Sir, did I order you 
to open a paper direfled to me? or to refuſe a letter 
rom any one? Hark ye, firrah, you have been ad- 
moniſhed by me for drunkenneſs, idling, and other faults ; 


but ſince I have diſcovered your inhuman diſpoſition, I 


muſt diſmiſs you from my ſervice.—So pull off my cloaths 
tale your wages, and let me hear ns more jrom you 
The fellow did ſo, and having vainly ſolicited a 
written diſcharge, (which is cuſtomarily given in 
Ireland, to ſervants, when diſmiſſed from a place) 
was compelled to go to ſea, Where he continued 
five years ; at the end of which time, finding that 
life far different from the eaſe and luxury of his for- 
mer occupation, he returned, and humbly confeſ- 
ſing, in a petition to the Dean, his former tran- 
greſſions, and aſſuring him of his entire reformati- 
on, which the dangers he had undergone at fea 
had happily wrought, he begged the Dean would 

ive him ſome ſort of a diſcharge —Accordingly 
the DoQor called for a pen and ink, and gave 
him the following diſmiſſion, with which he ſet 
out for London : 


«© Whereas the bearer <———— ſerved me the 
ſpace of one year, during which time he was an 


idler and a drunkard, I then diſcharged him as 


ſuch ; but how far his having been five years at 
ſea may have mended his manners, | leave to the 
penetration of thoſe who may hereafter chuſe to 
employ him.” 
Deanery. Houſe, J. Swirr. 
Oc. 9 1739. 


No man had a greater averſion to exceſs of ridi- 
culous company than Dean Swift; an inftance of 
which 
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Which we ſhall here relate. A lady of this turn hav- 
ing given the Dean an invitation to dinner, and ag 
ſhe had heard he was not eaſily pleaſed, the had 
taken a month to provide for it. When the time 
came, every delicacy which conld be purchaſed the 
lady had prepared, even to profuſion, (which 


Swift hated.) Howeves, he was ſcarce ſeated, - 


when ſhe began to make a ceremonious harangue ; 
in which ſhe told him, That ſhe was ſincerely 
ſorry ſhe had not a more tolerable dinner, ſince 
ſhe was apprehenſive there was not there any 
thing fit for him to eat; in ſhort, that it was a 
bad dinner,—Pox take you (ſaid the Dean) why did 
you not get a better? Sure you had time enough ! But 
fince you ſay it is fo bad, Ii &en go home and eat a fer- 
ring, Accordingly he departed, and left her juſt- 
ly coufuſed at her folly, which had ſpoilt all the 
pains and expence ſhe had been at. 


Pope having been lighted home by a link-boy, 
offered to give ſomething leſs than he expected; 
upon which he demanded more ; Pope proteſted 
that he had no more half-pence left ; repeating a 
term familiar to him, when a little vexed, God 
mend me !* The boy finding that nothing was to 
be got, went away muttering loud enough to be 
overheard, God mend me, God mend me, 
quotha | Five hundred ſuch as I mizht be made 
before one ſuch a crooked fon of a bitch as you 
contd be mended l' Pope, on this, called him back, 
and gave him half a crown as a reward for his 


wit. 


A Quaker lodging at an inn, the houſe being 
full, a damning blade came up irito his room, and 
would have heQor'd him out; but he told him 
*twas his toom, and by yea and nay, heſhould not 

: come 
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come there. The heQor then began to thunder 
out his oaths, and to ſtrike him ; but the Quaker, 
being a ſtout fellow, returned his blows double and 
treble, and at laſt kick'd him down ſtairs, With 
that, the maſter of the houſe ſending the tapſter to 
know the oecaſion of all that noiſe, he told him, 
'twas nothing, but that Tea and nay had kick'd 
G—d damme down ſtairs, 


A rattling young fellow from London, putting 
into a country inn, ſeeing a plain rough-hewn far- 
mer there; ſays he, you thall ſee me dumb-founc 
that countryman; So going up to him, he gives 
his hat a twirl round, ſaying, There's half a 
crown for you countryman.* The former, after 
recovering a little from his ſurprize, reared his oa- 
ken towel, and ſurveying him very gravely, gave 
him two very handſome drubs on the ſhoulders, 
ſaying. © I thank you for your kindneſs, friend, 
there's two ſhillings of your money again.” 


A bridegroom, the firſt night he was in bed with 
his bride, ſaid unto her, When I ſolicited thy 
chaſtity, hadſt thou condeſcended, I would never 
have made thee my wife, for I did it only to try 
thee. Faith, ſaid ſhe, Idid imagine as much, but J 
had becn cozened fo three or four times before, and I was 
reſolved to be fooled no more. 


A gentleman amuſing himſelf in the gallery of 
the Pallajs, a place in Paris ſomewhat like what 
our Exchanges formerly were, obſerved, while he 
was careleſly looking over ſome pamphlets at a 
bookſellers there, a ſuſpicious fedlow ſtood rather 
too near him; the gentleman vas dreſſed, accor- 
ding to the faſhion of theſe times, in a coat with 


a prodigious number of ſilver tags and taſſels; upon 
F which 
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which the thief, for ſuch he was, began to have a 
deſign ; and the gentleman, not willing to diſap- 
point him, turned his head another way, on pur- 
poſe to give him an opportunity; the thief imme- 
diately ſet to work, and, in a trice twiſted of ſe- 
ven ot eight of the ſilver tags; the gentleman im- 
mediately perceived it, and flily drawing out of 
his pocket a penkniſe, which cut like a razor, catch- 
ed the fellow by the ear, and cut it off cloſe from 
his head. Murder! murder!” (cries the thief) 
* RobBery ! robbery l' (cries the gentleman) upon 
this the thief, in a paſſion, throwing them at the 
gemicman, cricd, T here are your tags aud buttons.” 
* Very well, (ſays the gentleman, throwing it 
back in the like manner) 7 here is your ear.” 


Old Taſwell, the comedian, having a diſpute in 
the green room with Mrs, Clive the actreſs, © Ma- 
dam, ſays he, I have heard of tartars and brim- 


ſtones, but, by G-, you are the Cream of the one, 
and the flower of the other,” 


A gentleman travelling with a large jam about 
him, juſt after Lord Mohun had been killed in a 
ducl with Duke Hamilton, was ſtopped by a cou- 
ple of highway men, “ For heaven's ſake, gentle- 
men, don't ſtop me !” ſaid the traveller ; ** I am 
riding for my life.“ The highwaymen demanded 
what he meant? © My name,” anſwered he,“ is 
Maccartney#, I was concerned in the murder of 
Lord Mohun, and I need not inform you what a 
price is ſet upon my head.” The rogues upon this 
information, immediately altered their plan, and 


* Maccartney 1 thought guilty of foul play in the 
above duel, and a large reward oftered for apprehending 
him. | 
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conveyed the gentleman to the next juſtice, in 
hopes of the reward. But, the magiſtrate being 
made ſenſible he was not Maccartney, and the rea- 
ſon why he had called himſfelt ſo, being explained, 
the gentleman was ſet at Liberty, and his appre- 
henders were detained in fate cuſtody, 


A young man of diſtinction, juſt returned from 
the grand tour, and who excited the traveller's 
privilege of embellithing the truth with the flowers 
of invention, with a great deal of freedom, was 
one day recounting the number of preſents he had 
received from different foreign princes, particulat- 
ly a very grand bridle given him by the French 
king. It is ſo elegantly ornamented with gold 
and precious ſtones,” ſaid he, © that I cannor 
think of putting it in the mouth of my horſe ; what 
ſhall I do with it?“ continued he, to on old vetc- 
ran in the army.—* Put it in your own, my Lord,” 
replied the officer. 


When the Fable of © ,a Motte were firſt pubs 
liſned, al ene pi-tended connoiſſeurs in Paris at- 
tected ic deſpiſe them. Voltaire about that time, 
happened to be preſent at an entertainment, at the 
Prince de Vendoſme's, where ſeveral of the fir{tcri- 
tics of the time were alſo invited: The company 
entertained themſelves with ill-natured remarks 
upon Poor La Motte, and Voltaire joined in their 
cenſures. But have you ſeen, Gentlemen,” 
ſays he, © thelaſt edition of La Fontaine ?;” This 
was anſwered in the negative. Then,“ pro- 
ceeds.he, © you have not ſeen that beautiful fa- 
ble of his, which was found among the papt1s of 
the Ducheſs of Bouillon? I believe I can repeat 
it.” They all deſired he would, and he complied. 
When he had done, every one was charmed with 

2 the 
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the poem, and all ſtrove who would ſay moſt in its 
commendation : But Voltaire ſtopped the career 
of their applauſe, by ſaying, © I beg pardon for a 
little miſtake ; this piece is not La Fontaine's but 
La Motte's; as you may convince yourſelves, by 
taking the trouble to read his fables.” 


Bon mot of the late Duke of Orleans. 


A French nobleman had been ſmartly ſatirized 
by Voltaire, and, meeting the poet one night 
ſoon after, he gave him a pretty ſevere caning. 
The poet immediately flew to the Duke of Orleans, 
told him how he had been uſed by the nobleman, 
aud begged him to do him juſtice. ** Sir,” replied 
the duke, with a ſignificant ſmile, ** you have had 
it done you already.” 


An embarraſſing Miſtake, 
Related by the celebrated Dr. Goldſmith, 


« I was invited,” ſays he, © by my friend Mr. 
Percy, to wait upon the duke of Northumberland, 
in conſequence of the ſatisfaction he had received 
from the peruſal of one of my productions. I dreſ- 
fed myſelf in the beſt manner I could, and, after 
ſtudying ſome compliment I thought neceſſary on 
ſuch an occaſion, proceeded to Northumberland- 
houſe, and acquainted the ſervants that I had par- 
ticular buſineſs with his grace, They ſhewed me 
into an antichamber, where, after waiting ſome 
time, a gentleman, very elegantly dreſſed, made 
his appearance. Taking him for the duke, I de- 
livered all the fine things I had compoſed, in order 
to compliment him on the honour he had done me; 
when, to my great aſtoniſhment, he told me, I had 

miſtaken 


THE BALLOON JESTER. 45 


miſtaken him for his mafter, who would ſee me 
immediately, At that inſtant, the duke came in- 
to the apartment; and I was ſo confuſed on the 
occaſion, that I wanted words barely to expreſs my 
ſenſe of the duke's politeneſs, and went away ex- 
ceedingly chagrined at the blunder I had commit- 
ted.” 


A jury having given 1500l damages againſt Sir 
R ly, for criminal converſation 
with a gentleman's wife; as the defendant was go- 
ing out of court, he cried, © Damn theſe twelve 
% appraiſers, they have cenfounded y cver- walued my 


60 paſtime.““ 


It is not long ago ſince Tom King, one of Tha- 
lia's greateſt favourites, but whoſe cauſe the blind 
goddeſs had never till now eſpouſed, meeting with 
a certain ſporting genileman, under the Piazza in 
Covent-Garden, they retired to an adjacent ta— 
veruto take a main at hazard for five guineas, Tom 
ſoon loſt his firſt flake, and with much reſignation 
cat his ſupper and drank his bottle, His adverſary, 
however, propoſed to him a ſecond main, which 
Tom at firſt refuſed engaging in, ſaying, he had 
not, he believed, money enough about him to an- 
ſwer the bett; but this was over-ruled by his ad- 
verſary replying, his word was ſufficient for a hun- 
dred times the ſum. They renewed the party, 
and in a few hours 'Tom won two thouſand four 
hundred guineas, "Tom's wite, who by the bye is 
a very good one, had fat up all night as uſual, at- 
ter having ſent every where in ſearch of him, with- 
out being able to gain any tidings, when he return- 
ed ſrom his lucky vigil. Her enquiries were natu- 


rally very preſſing to know where he had been, and 
what had kept him out fo long ; to all which he 
made 
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made no other anſwer than very peremptorily ſay- 
ing, Bring me a bible.“ — A bible!” ſhe re- 
echoed with fome ejaculation, ©* 1 hope you have 
not poiſoned yourſelf,”—* Bring me a bible, 
continued Tom, —* 1 fuppoſe,”? ſhe reſumed, 
« you have loſt ſome great ſum, but never mind, 


we can work for more.” —© Bring me a bible, I cie 
ſay,” flilf uttered Jom.“ Good Lord, what 

can be the matter?“ ſaid Mrs, King, I don't ge 
believe there is ſuch a thing in the houſe, without 

it be in the maid's room.” Thither ſhe went, Þ th 
and found part of one without a cover ; when, hav- | 

ing brought it to Tom, he fell upon his knees, ne 
and made a moſt fervent oath never to touch a die 

or card again; whilſt ſhe all the time endeavoured ] F 
to alleviate his grief, of which ſhe conſidered this w 


as the effuſion, owing to ſome conliderable loſs, 
When he had finiſhed and roſe up, he flung four- Ju 
teen hundred pounds in bank-notes upon the table, 


k 
14 fſaping, “ There, my dear, there is fourteen hundred ta 
19 pounds I have won to night, and I ſhall receive a thou- 
\ i fand more by to- morroꝛo nom, and Il be damm d if ever Ot 
i T riſe a guinea of it again.“ 
1 ni 
j A lady, who once paid a viſit to Mr. Quin, at 
0 his houſe at Kingſton, near London, expreſſed Ci 
, |; great ſatisfaction on viewing the garden, and its |} 
Mt: environs ; and was remarkably well pleaſed with a 0 
Wh fine ptece of water, as ſhe called it, at the bottom 
1 ofthe garden; though in fact it was little more a 
f than a ditch. “ Pray, Mr. Quin,” fays the lady, tl 
4 © how do you get this canal ſupplied with water?“ 


Madam,“ replied Quin, © 1 maids emply their | h 
ehamver-pets in it every morning, 
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New TOASTS and SENTIMENTS. 


MAY we draw upon content for the deficien- 


' cies of fortune. 


MAY we learn to be frugal before we are obli- 
ged to be ſo. 


MAY the deſires of our hearts be virtuous, and 


thoſe deſires be gratified. 


Riches without pride, or poverty without mean- 


MAY we breakfaſt with Health, dine with 


| Friendſhip, crack a bottle with Mirth, and ſup 


with the goddeſs Contentment. 
MAY we always forget when we forgive an in- 


Jury. 


MAY we never deſire what we cannot ob- 
tain, 

MAY we treat our friends with kindneſs, and 
our enemies with generoſity. 

To,.the honeſt fellow that loves his bottle at 
night and his buſineſs in the morning. 

MAY we fly from the temptations which we 


cannot reſiſt, 


MAY virtue be our armour when wickedneſs is 


| our aſſailant. 


A good horſe, a warm houſe, a ſnug eſtate, 
and a pretty wife, to every man that deſerves 
them, 

Perdition to the man that owes his greatneſs to 
his country's ruin. 

The cauſe of liberty throughont the world, 

All fortune's daughters but the eldeſt. 

Conſtancy in love, and ſincerity in friendſhip, 

Love to one, friendſhip to a few, good-will to 


all. 
MAY 
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MAY we be ſlaves to nothing but our duty, 
and friends to nothing but merit, 

MAY we never ſeek applauſe from party prin- 
ciples, but always deſerve it from public ſpirit. 

MAY our benevolence be bounded only by our 
fortune. 

MAY temptation never conquer virtue. 

MAY the honeſt heart never feel diſtreſs. 

MAY we never want a friend, and a bottle to 
give him. 

Friendſhip without intereſt, and love without 
decelt. 

A cobweb pair of breeches, a porcupine ſaddle, 
a hard trotting horſe, anda long journey, to all 
the enemies of Ireland. 

Taſte to our pleaſure, and pleaſure to ow 
taſte, 


MAY the public ſpirit be ſupported by the Con- 
ſtitution, and the Conſtitution be upheld with | 


Public ſpirit. 
Pleaſures that pleaſe on reflexion. 
Merit to gain a heart and ſenſe to keep it, 


MAY the parliament of this country be com- J 


poſed of men of real property, integrity aud pub- 
lic ſpirit. 


Addition to our trade, Multiplication to our 
manuſattorics, Sub rn ien to our taxes, and Re- 


duction to our uſcleſs penſions and places, 


The Trio, Great Britain, Ireland, and Ame- 


rica. 


and honourable love. 


tar. 


MAY a virtuous offspring ſucceed to mutual 


General Elliot and the brave garriſon of Gibral- | 


ity, 
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